crisp orders, his terrifically concentrated attention upon    161
the business at hand.
What had he summoned me for? He made that known
instantly to Tsoutsou who acted as interpreter. He had
asked to see me, immediately upon learning of my arrival,
in order first of all to convey his respects to an American
author who had graciously deigned to visit such a remote
spot as Crete, and secondly to inform me that his limou-
sine, which was waiting outside, was at my disposal should
I wish to inspect the island at leisure. Thirdly, he had
wished to let me know how deeply he regretted not hav-
ing been able to reach me sooner because a day or two
before he had arranged a banquet in my honor which
unfortunately I had evidently not been able to attend.
He had wanted mfe to know what an honor and privilege
it was to welcome to his country a representative of such
a vast liberty-loving people as the Americans. Greece, he
said, would forever be indebted to America, not only for
the generous and unselfish did which she had so spon-
taneously, offered his countrymen in times of anguish,
when indeed she seemed to have been deserted by all the
civilized nations of Europe, but also because of her un-
swerving loyalty to those-ideals of freedom which were
the foundation of her greatness and glory.
- It was a magnificent homage and I was for a moment
thoroughly overwhelmed. But when he added, almost in ,
the same breath, that he would be pleased to hear what
my impressions of .Greece were, qnd particularly Crete,
I quickly found my tongue and^ turning to Tsoutsou who
stood ready to aid me with his own inventive elabora- .
tions should I fail, I launched into an equally florid,
sweeping testimonial of my love and admiration for his
country and his countrymen. I got it out in French be-
cause that is the language par excellence for floral wreaths
and other decorations, I don't think I had ever before

